| turned left by the library and quickened my steps. A large group of friends came 
out from the cafe, on the left a little further down the street. Its name is "Crowd", 
as it was crowded always. 


There were people coming out of other cafes and restaurants on the road next to 
"Crowd" as well. | crossed to the other side of the road so as not to get in 
between them. | stopped for a while when | saw the small market built right next 
to the bank | had just passed. | was torn between going in or not. | chose to not 
and continued walking. Some of the houses | passed were empty, while others 
were inhabited. If there were such crowded and noisy places in front of my 
house, could | live here? | didn't think much about it. | turned right. It was getting 
dark, a warm breeze hit my face. | started to walk slower. Suddenly, | heard a 
voice. | looked back in horror. 


